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Service. We must all have given father a lot of
worry. He did his best for us and gave us sound
advice; and most of us ended up by doing just what
we liked. He never tried to exercise compulsion
upon any of us, or to persuade us to plan our lives
according to his views.

It goes without saying that in politics and religion
we were free always. He was no Barrett of Wimpole
Street. He was only too glad when any of us showed
signs of wanting to branch out. Anything was better
than drifting aimlessly. But life was far too full for
him to be able, even given the desire, to pester and
worry us with his own notions as to how we should
live our lives. Of course, he liked to think that we
should all grow up into good Socialists, but if any
one of us had taken an independent line and joined
the Tories, he would have been quite content pro-
vided the renegade was a good Tory.

His own life as a social being was an open book
for all to see. It was a life devoted almost entirely
to serious thought and work; he had no time for
lounging, loafing, philandering, or hobnobbing with
those who had. After many years of trial, difficulty
and real hardship, he and his Bessie loved one another
as deeply as during the years of their courtship and
early married life. Let it be conceded to the sceptic
that there were often domestic arguments, quarrels
and "scenes". Thank Goodness when one marries
one does not forego the right to quarrel and forgive.
They entertained the orthodox view that marriages
are made in heaven and divorces in hell; that strong